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Instead therefore of this cordial she took up one of the
excellent Farquhar's comedies, and read it half through,
when, the clock striking twelve, she retired to bed, leav-
ing the maid to sit up for her master. She would, indeed,
have much more willingly have set up herself; but the
delicacy of her own mind assured her that Booth would
not thank her for the compliment. This is indeed a
method which some wives take of upbraiding their hus-
bands for staying abroad till too late an hour, and of
engaging them, through tenderness and good nature,
never to enjoy the company of their friends too long
when they must do this at the expence of their wives'
rest.

To bed then she went, but not to sleep. Thrice indeed
she told the dismal clock, and as often heard the more
dismal watchman, till her miserable husband found his
way home, and stole silently, like a thief, to bed to her;
at which time, pretending then first to awake, she threw
her snowy arms around him; though, perhaps, the more
witty property of snow, according to Addison, that is to
say, its coldness, rather belonged to the poor captain.

CHAPTER VI.

Read, gamester, and observe.

BOOTH could not so well disguise the agitations of his
niind from Amelia, but that she perceived sufficient
symptoms to assure her that some misfortune had be-
fallen him. This made her in her turn so uneasy that
Booth took notice of it, and after breakfast said, l Sure,
1 my dear Emily, something hath fallen out to vex you/
Amelia, looking tenderly at him, answered, ' Indeed,